MRS, WOODROW WILSON like this." Then slowly he drew a single small sheet of paper from the machine and handed it to me, on which he had typed:
A Dedication.
To E.   B.  W.
I dedicate this book because it is a book in which I haVe tried to interpret life, the life of a nation, and she has shown me the full meaning of life* Her heart is not only true but wise; her thoughts are not only free fbut touched with vision; she teaches and guides by being what she is; her unconscious interpretation of faith and duty makes all the way clear; her power to comprehend makes work and thought alike easier and more near to what it seeks.
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